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inexpensive Christmas

> ! By Far the Largest Stock of

TOYS IN RICHMOND! |

- Headguarters for Beautiful, Useful and

Gifts !

DOL[ ] GAMES OF ALL KINDS-BOOKS,
{ ' e A Tron. Tays of every kind, from 1,
Dressed Doils, (10¢. 1o 810, ' Lo B

Dirums, 100, (o #5200,

Undressed Dolis, Be, to 810, :
{ Unbeeicnlie, TOe to 8250, DN '!' FAITL TO SEE OUR TOY
Thby Diolls, 10w, to 361, DEPARTMENT,

Hoy u, b, =4I, iy
308U e i Rig Sale of Xmas

Tialls of every kind and cvery price.

Now. Mechn avury kind, I.IAN’DKERCI-IIEFS

Automobiles, e, (o

til Toy

T e P g e

R,
Bivam Hngines, 1000 Lo BEH0. Men's ]‘ltll‘ Ldnen  Handker'- lﬂc
Steam Trdins, ®1A48, oliiefs L R R (Waiavd
Trains on Trick, 4iice. (o .50, Lovely lirm of Lace nuf! Bm-
Txpress Wheons, 10e, to &5 prolderod Ladies' Jilm{]kl-:' 0
1ron  Whagons, 4fe. to $10) Al et iR RS 1 [

{ Fe it o Ladins'  nnd. Gents'  SIk
j0-Carts, 1fe. to $10, ottt R ] $2.09
Baby Carriiges, e to $30, LA ns Lo Ll o s
Wheolbatrows, - 1fle. to &5, What’s Better Than
Veloelpedes, 81,10 to #1140,

Tricyeles, 2.8 Lo H10, FURE

} . Willaw Rockers,
Chales, 10e, to
Blackbonrds, 41

S ® ¥ 7
i for Xmas Gifts?
. Lo 8250, Our assertment: now at its best.

{
WRAPS! WRAPS! ‘
Great Xmas Sale. ‘

Some Remarkable Bargains ‘
To-Morrow.
$2 98 for ‘Tan  Iersey  2i-inch
Jdackel, lonse or semi-fitted
hitek, wilth or without ecbllur and bell,
$’i 98 far Three-Quarier  Tourlst
Covert or  Kdrsey  Conots,
loosr or fitted bLack, with “collar or J
colairiess, i tun, brown, ‘eastor, hiuo
or Black, \‘

$7_98 for regular $1& styles.

Give us'n look; prices nnd qualjties ‘
wlll surprize you,

NEW 'NECKWEAR |

for Christmas Presents. . {
Xmas Gifts in Newest

» LEATHER GOODS! |
:r(fi'ﬂ"’.'u'{..,.“?f...'.’.".r.r....p.?f?f.' $5.00 1

JDressing Cusex dve, 85 |

(_“.urlng.:: ﬂngs. rltlr'd. \\Ith card
case, purse - uand \111Lmell.-1 49 1
black, brown and Lah........ C
Shopping. . Bugs, nonnst
slinpes, e L0, i 55-00
Chlldren's: Hond Bags, 19¢,
NO TROUBLE TD MAKE A SELEC-
TION HERE. VAST DISPLAY
'OF CHOICTST, MOLIDAY

-

? Tesks, «4%c, to 110, Fra:nch (nnm ‘jrml‘ﬁ, cluster 98c
Jp Sleighs, 25¢. (o S2.0560. Lafls S e
' Sleds 20e. to SL5, 0 Large I‘xvnch Cnno-\ ‘\[ul‘l."i to 98
Ten. Sets, 10e, to R2.50, meteh i Valihe b TR T c
Planos, dfie, tn F1L s
t Eeds and (‘r:ld'les,l‘.‘.m', to: fih. lo:?l:bm Eers: el Inchu s4 98
b Doll Furnlture, e, to %2, Eiaets AL
' ool Chests, ti Bt W large Plﬂnw \1"”* to s,i 98
Foot-Balls, 4o, to $2.50, mateh b
Stoves; die) (o 55, ]1["‘“{]&[] Bmo]\ ;\11111( Scmf $1 49
Trunks, 2Pe, to HI, L) A e e s b e
Magie Lanterns, 25e.Lto 56, T Nilow Mull to mntch
Tron DBanke, be, (o 81,50, mrﬂm"‘_% fl n_‘t el 32 98
Doll Houses, 28, to S0 i By
Nickel-plated Fassenger Traing, 250, Coilectmn Gf 4
o "
rii ; 3 CHILDREN S FUR SETS,
Hobhy Horses, ®1.20 o B5,
Swinging Horses, $1,05 to 5. i 98c. to §10.00.

NOVELTIES,
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“To the Least of These.”
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% : Bv FLETCHER FIELDING

SMust yeun got | we shall take Santn Claus' gifis to thz
appeal in his i poor children to-morrow, nnd have n lit-

i was s a tonel of i
tle party at each house” yolunteered hls

voies. thing made John Rusk slir
;s e Epmed | out of his study | wite

Tow, A sllehe eupressing of  opoin g The smile dled nway as he kiz=od Dorls
prigsed aver W= fiee followsd By in sieely | pood-bye.  I1ls wife went up to  him,
pittor Inhis eves gl hdrd severe lines
ghout s ‘month that bespoke the man |itnd jooked up inte 'his face, ©John

ol HiEne, Fshe sndd, seriously, "lo-marrow J& Christ-

W eed o way o aut of It o dear! [mas, cOurown Htile datling wiil 13
e rephicd, slowly and ahsently, for you, in the morning to show you 1

Fhers wine o patse] A sweat cehildish tivs: anid what shall 1 tell her? ‘This
voloe brake the stillness, d a plump
lttle fimure toppid by a mass of golden | how I hate it. 1t is wearing you out;
Ghrls bursl dnto the room.  She louked ) It is deprlving Dorls and me of our loved
AU her wother for o moment, then ex- |one. And It jun’l necessary,'  There
clglmed, “Whe Daddy  gone?! wers tenrs cIn Mrs, Rusk's eyes.

John Rnsk turne quiekly nnd  held John stood  irreselute fop a moment
out his arme. Mg wife and his Hitle | Then that eamg glitter came to his
Loris wore very dear too him. eyes, and he said, belskly, "“There, there,

* Dadhd my gt some gweat, big | Margaret, if wvou feel so ahout 1t I shall
ewenms, and some owent, hig dolls, anid | glhve up my seat on 'Change, 1 promiss
—— coke, and —— Loys, and ¥ take | yau this shall be the last deal; hut 1
‘era. tn houses and partles, Teause’ ——  Dpuet go, 1 veally must gol to-doy. 1

Daovls  stopped,  Eyvidently Uu_: CRUSS | enall only be gone a few days,”
wite Indigtinet In her mind, e kigsed hor gently, picked up his

John Rl]ﬁ]li amiled. “*What Is (he che= | yvallse und was gone,
rubgaying?’ he quericd. Mrs. Rusk sat for a long time. gazing

f'Governess has been Lelllng her how | blankly inle space. The last!  How of-

A MISTAKE IN OVERBUYING CAUSES US TO MAKE A REDUC-
TION OF $30.00 ON EVERY

in our store in order to make room for our Janunry stock lfor which
we have conteacted, 0 is o well Tuown I':nl that our origlnal prices
are lower than any in the city.

HEAD THE LIST OF OUR

ECDE] (DRAMDE RIANOS,

Including the

ARTISTIC DAVENPORT & TREACY PIANO.

USED PIANCS,
tHere Is o list of Pianos (hat have boen slightly useil. . They ine
elinde pianos of woell Known madiers, Buy one of these for ¢ Ohrists
N, The price s so low jo will chlke very licde ol your money,
They are In perfect condition—pgunrantevl,
Ope WHEIRLOCK, full sige upright.
Cipe WITSCHER, full slge upright,.
Ong BROWN & BIMDPEON. rull size upright,
Goe BRANMULLER, full size upright,
COne HARDMAN, Lpright,
One DUNTLIAM, upright,
One 3V lga upright
| £ Une i fulli ylse upright,

HALE, full slze opright.
Baguare Piunes, $15.00; O i imul'imm. Be.00,

FERGUSSGN' BROTHERS,

11 West Broad Street,

Tuniong pnd Hepairing o Spectalty, J

plnced  both héinds upon hiy  shoulder,

horrd husiness! John, you do not know |

Itcn hond he said that before, and yel how
| often new :i_chcmes _camc up which seem-
ed to have an lrresistible hold upon: him,
and require his whole time; and what el
it profit? They d4id not need more carth-
|1y goods. Tt was Ao husband and father
they wanted, she .and Dorls, and! while
thelr/ lttle darting enlled In her own baby
way:  SWhere's daddy gone? her own
heart cried cut Iln an agony of loneil-
| ness,

But: Margaret was brave, and the hap-
pluess of Dorls 'was her first considera-
lion, In the afternoon she took her down
Into the heart;of tha big city umcng"lhe
great atores, pucked  with  people and
Chrlstmas confuslon. They bought greatl
guantitics of toys and dolls and other
chilldish  dellghts for thelr Christmas trip
among thelr poor neighlors. It was purt
of Mrs, Rusk's course of training for
Dorls,

“Santa Claus somelimes misses soing
little glrls,' she told Dorls, ‘'because he
citnnot get down thelr chimneys, But he
ves ' us money to buy toys uand dollg
and candles for them.'  All of which
Dorls sevlously  congidered, i

1t wag lote when they started  home-
word, The erush and jam  anpd hasle
of the last shopping day delayed their
car o long Ume, Bul the tedlons wall
guve Dorls on | Ionslght into humanity,
Bhe walched the passing crowds with
eyes wide open with intereat.  8he wasz
oo young to realize the difference -
Uwaoen  poverty and weulth, too young- Lo
understand  why  that  oid, grn
darkey, hobbllng ralong  In  throeadis
clothes amongst the richly gowned nch
and women, was jostleg und pusihed and
olbpwed aslde,  When the old muen walk-
ed to o box and sal down with his head
bowed in  his hands she looked up Lo
her mother In childish wonder.

“Auvver, lid Sanila Clavs send any
l:lrwllr.'!' for him?" she nsked.

She went up o bl nnd held out a sil-
ver  dollar. SIt'e wot my ogot  from
Santa Claug for you," she suld.

The old durkey's lice lighted with Joy.
“Rress yo' NHt'le heart, Missy,' he ex-
clnimed,  ‘‘I'se doné  gwine  hunt ole
Chrls dla- Yoy night an' el him  to
Lress yo'.

Wiille Mls Rusic Ioo](cd on, with pleas-
ure, beaming from Ler pretiy blue eyes,
dalin. Rusk “gazed upyn’ the ‘same scene
from  his offien window with a strange
theill o his hrensy: and  eyes. that wern
suspiclonsly malst,  And In' the push Lo
his trodn he savw it agning 1L heeame
perslstent  vislon that somchow  atfeoted
hlm gredatly, e knew his loved ones o
he the cmbodiment of all that was good
and noble and grand, and he knew Lhat
they were utterly unselflsh' in thele efforts
to make others happy, spreading happi-
| ness where 10 was ineeded,
| ke atepped suddenly, That word atruck
him with o strange foree, aml with the
realigation of his own gread faull. Jlo
hid * been  very unhecdful of the happl-
ool Dis own famlly, ‘An almest lrre-
Cslstible impulee to tuen back selzed b,
flgures endlese, chaotie  musses  of
| tigures were burning In his brildn, whirl-
| ing before him  )ke some fascinoting
denions. The bright,  dazzling  half-
olrele. of - electele Hglits over the grent
arehed doorway of the depot was trons-
formed  into g set of grinning devilish
figure 'lie pepple who rushed frantls
vallly wRhin hecame human flgures with
long, gradping, hony hands beckaned hilm
1o follow, “Uhey were drawlng hlin 8lows
Iy Into o horvible  macdstrom,  with n
powerful magnotism fram which he eouhd
ape,  Inothe dlin wod confuslon,
T hedrd  the ugher shouting, “Buffalo
Fxpress! dast eall!” Phe figures shouted,
SfCome, Come!” Then the fowd clacg ot
NE. dngled “with ' the  ery, VAl
i, neayy dron galos squeaked as
¢oorolled shul, and all wis auddenly

no s wood beforo L
( Though the nleht wis
eolil e miopped great begds of pecsplrne

| head, Then his shoulid which had bu

| 0 manent I_I-I’_uu FTHET} oplniE wndep
Counbenrpite  dopd, atddeniy {1
| s hewd wos thrown

| puguried thelr one
Ul cleur, e expregdion, aud Jdolip

Vo froen Bls beow, sl baiped | LS Tsaled |

|
iy
| taok up caeh dolls Thiturn examined
Hap
ark the, dolls' house beneath the (ireo,

—
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'So each shall mourn, in 1ife’s advance,

Bhall grieve for many a forfeit chance,
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POEMS YOU QUGHT TO KNOW.

Whatever your oceupation may be, and however o.rawdod yaut hours with affalre) do not fatl to secure! nl lenst a few
minutes every day for refreshincnt of your inner life with a bil of poetr§,—FProfessor Chatles Bliot Nottoth

b
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‘ CHRISTMASTID

SE -SENTIMENTS.

THE END OF THE PLAY. .
By WILLIAM MAKEPEACE THACKERAY. i

Other selectlons from Thackeray, lomether wilth his portralt, autograph and: bio-
graphienl  aketeh,  have  already  appeara In Lhls Ecries, - The parable’ of Djves (DI-
Voez, aceent on the firsl), fm in tho gospet 6f Luke'in tho Hibis,

HE play Is dorie—the curtain drops,
Slow falllng to the prompter's hell;
A moment yet the actor sltops,
And looks around, to say farewell,
It {s an Irksome word and task;
And, when he's laughed and sald his say,
Ho shows, as he removes the mask,
. A foce that's anything but gay. ) 4

One word, are yet the evening ends:
Let's close Il with & parting rhyme,
And pledge & hand to all yotung friends,
As fits the merry, Christmas time;
On life's wide scene you, too, have parin,

That-fate ere long shall bid you play;
Good-night!—wIith honest gentle hearts
i A kindly greeting go alway!

Gcod night!-—I'd’ say the griefs, the .Io}s.
' Just hinted in this mimic page, \
. The triumphs and defeats of boys,
Are but repeated In our age:
1'd say your woes were not less Teen,
" ¥our hopes more vain, than those of men,
Your pangs or pleasures of fifteen
Al forty-five played o'er again.
1'd say we_suffor and we strive wt
Not less'nor more as men than boys, |
With grizzled beards at forty-five,
Ag erst at twelve In corduroys,
And if, in time of sacred youth,
We learned at home to love and pray,
Pray he:wen that early love and truth
May never whol]y pass away. A - ;

.And In the world, as in the school,
. I'd say how -fate may change and shift,
% The prize be sometimes with the fool,
4  The race not always to the swift;
" The strong may yleld, the good may fall,
! o j'l‘;" ' The great man be a vulgar clown,
+The knave be lifted over all,
The kind cast pitilessly down.

/'Who knows the inscrutable desizn?
Biessed be He who 'tuok and gave|
< Why should your ‘mother, Charles,not mlne
pa e tprin o1 (% " Be weeping at her darling’s grave?
e AL  'We bow to heaven that wlilled 1t 80,
That darkly rules the fate of all, g
That sends the re_spite or the blow,
I That's free to give or to recall.

[This crowns his feast with wine and wit—
Who brought ‘him to that mirth and state?

‘Hls betters, see, below him; alt,

Or hunger hopeless at the gate.

Who bade the mud from Dives' wheel

To spurn the rags of Lazarus? :
 Come, brother, In that dust we'll kneel,

Contessing heaven that ruled it thus.

Dear hopes, dear friends, untimely killed,

And longing passion unfulfilled.
Amen!—whatever fate bo sent,

Pray God the heart may kindly glow,
Althorgh Lhe head with cares be bent,

And whilened with the winter snow.

-,

Come wealth or want, come good or {1,
' Let young nnd old accept their part,
And bow before the awfnl will,

And bear it with an honest heart,
Who misses or who wins the prize—

Go, lose or conquer as you can; '
But If you fall, or If you rise,

Bo cach, pray’ God, a gentl®man,

A gentleman, or old or yvoung!
(Bear kindly with Ty humble lays;)
The sacred chorus firsl was sung
Upon the first of Christmas days;
The sh¢pherdg heard it overhead—
The ?ufml angela raleed it then::
Glory, to haaven on high, It sald,
And peace on earth to gentle men!

My gong, save this, s liftle worth;
I lay the wenrry pen aside,
And wish you health, and love, and mirth,
As fita the golemn Chyisimas-tide,
As Tits the holy Christmas hirth,
" Be Lhis, good friends, our earol stlll;
Be peace on earth, bo peace on earth,
To men of gentle-will,

With Lha fruitless years hehind us, and. the hopelcsa vears hcfore us, e

CHRISTMAS IN ‘INDIA.

By RUDVARD KIPLING.

]

|
Other selectiona fromy Kipling: his pnrlmll, adtogrph nd Llegraphienl sketeh, have

alrendy boen printed In' this sprise f
fPhatamariek I8 nodale tr-'J oria tréa of ‘the 'me l'n:u!l_r YAl 1= oo mountnin poks.

Mamo Ia the hem of the Itnmnydna, an eplel poen af  [Hindarinh, ielmweh!! Is Gers
man  for !'h lckness,'  “Gonches' u1'n sptml mul!cnl wind Instruments . made of
sheil.

IM dawn behind, the l'mnm'laks——thn sley 18 saffron
vellow—
‘A the women {n the village grind the corn,
And Lhe partots seek the riverside, each calllyg
to lie*fellow |
Thal the Day, the staring Enatern Day ls born,
Oh, the white dust on the highway! Oh, the
sténches in (he byway! . :
Oh, the clammy fog that hovers over earth!
And at Home they're making merry 'nealh the
white and scarlel beiry—
What part have India’s'exiles in their mirth?

Full day behind the tamarisks—the sky {8 blue and ‘staring—
As the cntile crawl afield beneath the yoke,
And they bear One o'er the fleld-path, who Is past all hope of cmin;_.,
To the,ghat below Lhe curling wreaths of sniolte. ;
Call on Rama, going slowly, as ye bear a brother lowly—
Call on Rama—he may hear perhaps your voiee!
With our hymn-hooks and our psnlters we appeal to other altars,
‘And to-day we bid "good Christian men rejolee!

High noon behind the tamarislks—the sun is hot above 18—
Ag at Home Lhe Christmas-day [8 breaking wan.
They will drink our healths at dinner—ithose’ who I.ell ug how they.
love us, '
And forget us till another 'vear ke gone! !
Oh, the toil that knows ne l:reaklng!' Oh, the Heimweh, censeless,
aching! f !
'Oh, the black divlding Sen’'and alfen Plain! s
‘{oulh was cheap—whercfore we ‘sold it. :
Gold was good—we hoped to hold it,
And to-day we know the fullness of our’ gulu
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Gray duek behind the tumu.rlsks—the parrols; III:,r tagether
As the sun is sinking slowly over Home:'" 7

And his last ray seems to mnck ug shackled In & Iifelcng tether ’
That'drags us back howe'er so far we roam;;

Hard her service, poor her payment—she In’ am,!ent ‘tattered |aiment——
India, ghe the grim Stepmother of our kind, 2

“If a year of life he lent her, if her tfemple’s shrine we'enter,
The door Is ‘shut—we may not look lmhind

B1ack niL,hl. behind the, famﬂlqka——ihn owls hef:!n their chorus—
As. lhc .conches from l.hﬂc temple screnm Jlld hrn;

Let us honor, O my brothers, Chrisimas-day! &
Call a truce, then, lo our labors—-lel us faast wlut friends and ul,lghboru.
‘And be merry as ‘the custom of our caste; b
For it “faint .mtl forced the laughter," and if’ sadneha follow after,

\\’c are rlt,hcr by one mocking Chrislmas past_.

A CHE "TMAS CAROL.

By MISS MULOCK. =

xa°Muloch {who hecama Brs  Cradk), her por-
been pripted 'ln thiy ser.es
SCod” Itest Ye, Merry Gentle-

Other seleciiona from the poema of Mi
iralt, ﬂumqmph and h!nsmpmcm pketeh hava n:rmr[;
le following vorses Are SUNK Lo, the old Lm.llah tune,
men,tt

e e

oD rest ye, merry gcntle.nien: let nothing you dismay,

For Jesus Christ, our %nvio11r. was born on. Christ-.
 mas-duy. i

The' dhwh rose red o'er, Bethlehem, the stars shone
/ through the aray, ; :

When .!aqus Christ, our Suvio’ul, was born on Christ-

e MAA

4 1€y \

( tght.
.J\IOI'IK the hillso Gntilan the white flocks sleeping lay,
When Chrlqt, tha Chlld of Nazareth; was born on Christmas- day:

(m:] resi, w‘,aI] good Ulnlbilmas. upon Lhis blesgad morn
The Lord of all gnm‘l Christians was of o woman born:

. Now all' youy, HOrFOWE Hﬂ doth heal, your sins He takes nway;
Fér Jesus C]ulal,, oul Saviour, was horn on Christmas-day. 1

'HIIH serles began in he  Times- Dluputch Bunday, Ostnhnr 11. 1904,
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Husk furned and walked riskly,’ fll'n_’lly Juughter,

homewa i, : g SOl Muvver and Daddy, see dolls 1y
pPiwn egme on Chrlstinaa s mothlug | got,  Herp Muyyer you hold ddis on you

clear, erlsn ani  beautiful, - anemblen | up,  Poddy, sec candles, e gwedh Big:

of the herlded pedce and good wiil, And owenng my gol"

It eame tenfuld (o two Bouls W high would
otherw!se hive -been  barren,  Hut thelvj paner M
happiness was mild compared with Ih.nt terest fin’ b
which e later when 1

L Paddy had o hldden behind Ihe merning

Rusk weondered Lf his In-
g murket had not oyet subs
13 ghged o sldeds  But when John Gooked up hls

yaptuie on the girts of Bantn @luug, Sho face ‘Wilg Bellols,

In [~ 01t la not ‘1he mnrkut. my dear’ ho

aw il gquadnd, seclous way eagh Loy, gald: “Rend that!
Mrs. Rusk read the appulllhg story of

f1!ghtl‘u] :slun'gn Into the .rivar of L]wl to! him, iLite, lu:_;'"dvars#" he replied,
‘Buffalo TExpresa  through dn open draw, Ll nnd hupniness, :

and rlnau\ the entire extermination of i 3 T
the ]J.ls.n.'ligul! I the sleeper 'Lm]y~
mion.!

‘Ha wﬂ.tclmll her nxmng-.slun uH ahe :mr.i.
Whaon she raleed her Iwud whe wis' pale
and brenthless. . TPhe s Bedymiond' | sho
gus-:m; ".r\ud your berth was ]u'.\u' N

L‘..
Y0y dy ) Daddy! What dld I-umu Clous
Lring you?!’

and expressed hep dellght jushirieks of dlengter to. whivh  Jehn  pointed,  the

f\ )

John 'tolded his wite ‘and his ke givl



